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believed, a single and indivisible being. We are
multiple beings. Man varies, it is said. It would
be more accurate to say that men succeed each
other within us. During the course of our exist-
ence, numerous persons have lived and died in
every one of us. The child that is born does not
resemble the being that he will become in five or
six years. The lad is unlike the child, as the
youth is unlike the lad. The man of mature years
differs from the adult, as the old man differs from
the one of middle age.

When, on the threshold of death, we cast a
glance backward, we are astonished to see that
our moral and intellectual life has been only a
successive passage of beings born within ourselves.
They were dear to us, because they formed a
portion of our successive personality. Never-
theless, the spectacle of the simultaneous multi-
plicity of our being impresses us least. In the
presence of deeds and crystallised sensations, we
forget the causes which have given them birth as,
in naming a battle, we neglect the obscure heroes
by whom it was fought. Yet our conscience, nay,
even the guiding ideas of our life, are often the
fruit of a competition between the various beings
which constitute our "ego."

We will not go as far as Claude Bernard.    This